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NAERATIVE OB JOUENAL OF CAPT. JOHN 
FEBDINAND DALZIEL SMYTH, OF THE 
QUEEN'S EANGEBS. 

"Dr. Smyth was a Gentleman," writes Lieut.-Col. 
John Connolly, American Loyalist, in his "Narrative 
&c," Pennsylvania Magazine, Vol. XH, p. 310, "who 
had resided in Maryland, hut his non-conformity to 
the temper of the times made him obnoxious to the re- 
publican party. Incapable of temporizing, he was on 
his way to West Florida to escape the turbulence of 
faction and act agreeably to his principles. Observing 
him to be a man of quick penetration, firm loyalty and 
ready to serve his Majesty at all hazards, intimately 
acquainted with the lower parts of Maryland, through 
which I intended to pass, I solicited him to accompany 
me likewise, designing to make him surgeon of the 
regiment." Dr. Smyth's narrative of the adventures 
through which he passed in Southern Maryland, his 
attempted escape to "Western Florida via the Missis- 
sippi Biver; after his joining Lieutenant-Colonel Con- 
nolly, his capture and imprisonment in Philadelphia, 
his final escape from Baltimore, whither he had been 
transferred when Congress removed to that city, and 
rescue off the Delaware capes by the ship of war 
Daphne, and arrival in New York, March 19, 1777, are 
often thrilling and are given in detail. 

Narrative. 

As the Public, and especially many persons in a high 
station, can have but little idea of the suffering of those 
unhappy people who had the misfortune to fall into 
the hands of the rebels, especially if they have ever 
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been active against them, I think it a duty incumbent 
on me to publish the following narration of facts, every 
tittle of which can be well attested. At the same time 
disclaiming every intention of rendering the condition 
of these deluded and mistaken men who are prisoners, 
any worse. It would be unworthy of the British arms 
to retaliate cruelty, and it is far from my disposition 
to wish it. Yet to show, that they complain of our 
treatment of their prisoners with a very bad grace, it 
is almost necessary to make this public. 

It may not be amiss first to give a brief recital of 
my observations, and what has happened to me from 
the beginning of this most wicked rebellion against the 
best of kings, and the most free and mildest of govern- 
ments. In the country I lived, at the first meeting of 
the people to consider about electing Committee, Con- 
gress &c, I opposed it all in my power ; and then three- 
fourths of them came over to my side, on dividing; but 
the remaining rebellious fourth part appointed them- 
selves Committee-men &c, and had the effrontree to 
publish that they were unanimously chosen by the 
people. This was the case in general, as well as there ; 
and it was out of such as these that the first Conven- 
tions and Congress were composed. At first I con- 
ceived this revolt was a deep laid scheme, concerted 
partly by chance, but chiefly by design ; and the event 
has proved that my conjectures were well-founded. 
After the first general Congress broke up, the people 
began to murmur, and the boldest, deepest, and most 
politic stroke of all was now formed; in short, it was 
that on which the basis of all their power was estab- 
lished. A meeting of each county on business of great 
importance was desired, on an appointed day. A very 
few only met, and they were chiefly strollers and idle 
persons. The former committee now rechose them- 
selves, and eighty or ninety others, indeed every per- 
son of any influence, in each country, though absent, 
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and although many of them had disapproved of their 
measures; any five were to act. This increasing the 
number of the Committee-men rivetted their influence, 
and effectually silenced those who opposed their de- 
signs. Frequent meetings were afterwards held, 
wherein the former designers always carried their own 
schemes, and the nominal Committee-men were satis- 
fied with the name and shadow of power, for in fact 
they had none of the substance. Altho' I had always 
openly and publicly disavowed and detested the whole 
of their proceedings, yet now they nominated me in 
their scandalous committee, appointed me to the com- 
mand of two troops of light horse, and the chairman 
waited on me with their infamous commission, (and 
with four papers for me to subscribe, vis. one for the 
poor of Boston, one for a magazine, one for the pay- 
ment of the Congress, and the rebel association) think- 
ing thereby to corrupt my principles, as they did many 
others; and expecting that this ostentatious, though 
lawless power, would be too alluring as to fascinate 
me out of my loyalty. But I positively refused the 
whole, gave him for answer that I would suffer death 
before I would have such a stain upon me, and sent 
back their dirty commission, which I despised. Being 
then cited before them to answer for my conduct, I 
informed them "that they neither represented me nor 
my principles, that I beheld them as an arbitrary, petty, 
insolent, self -created tribunal, to which I paid no obedi- 
ence ; but that I was always ready to answer in a legal 
and constitutional way, to any accusation against me." 
This incensed them highly. And I, out of self-de- 
fence, as well as for the support of his Majesty's gov- 
ernment, then drew up a loyal association, and exerted 
my utmost influence in its favour. In two days I got 
400 subscribers. We were to meet the ensuing Satur- 
day, in order to concert some effectual measures to 
support constitutional government, and avert the 
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threatened oppression of the Congress and Commit- 
tees; but in the mean time they got intimation of it, 
and in one night and day had every person privately 
seized on, and obliged to renounce his Majesty and his 
government even by oath; two Scotsmen who refused 
they tarred and feathered, and sent a party after me. 
I was well provided with good arms and ammunition 
at my house, and resolute servants, having on this ac- 
count been under a necessity for some time of going 
constantly armed. Apprehensive of a warm reception, 
they returned without me. 

From that time I was in continual dangers and 
alarms, and could not sleep in my own house in safety. 
Several times parties of 40 men with two rounds each 
of powder and ball were ordered to take me, and if I 
resisted to fire upon me; but one of the officers always 
privately gave me timely notice of it, so that I com- 
monly escaped in my boat over Potomack. Happening 
there, once, before some violent rebels to say, "that 
instead of blaming his Excellency Lord Dunmore's con- 
duct, I thought he had always behaved in a manner 
that did him infinite honour, and wished that all the 
rest of his Majesty's governors had performed their 
duty with equal spirit and resolution," a Capt. Weedon 
from Fredrieksburg (now a rebel General) came down 
to the river side with his company (60 riflemen) to take 
me when I came over, but a lady sent her maid, who 
called to me when I was within 300 yards of the shore, 
informing me of my danger, and desiring me to return 
immediately. Weedon and his banditti instantly ran 
down to the river side, ordering me to come to the 
shore, or they would fire upon me. Accordingly on 
my refusal they fired about 100 rifle balls at me ; hav- 
ing arms with me I returned their fire 8 or 10 times, 
but the distance was such, there was no danger on 
either side. That same day on my return I was in- 
formed that three different parties intended the next 
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morning to beset my house on all sides, to prevent my 
escaping; accordingly about sunset I saw a boat with, 
eigbt or nine armed men coming over, I ran down to 
the river side with my fusee, and ordered them not to 
land, and, if they attempted it I would fire upon them ; 
they persisting in it, I fired three times (under cover 
of the root of a tree blown up), which they also re- 
turned, but at last stood up the river, and landed at 
Cedar-point, about two miles above. I was now beset 
on all sides by them, but escaped in the night, by riding 
in Potomack, on the flats, up to the top of my saddle 
for ten miles up in the river, to avoid the centinels and 
guards they had placed at every avenue leading to my 
house. Next morning they were in such rage at miss- 
ing me, when they thought me quite secure, that they 
destroyed above 100 bushels of corn, shot two of my 
horses in the plow, and beat all my people. It was the 
more distressing at this time, as I had sold 500 bushels 
of corn to a Bermudian, who was then receiving it, and 
I was forced, having no overseer that year, to leave 
him and my servants and negroes to do with it just as 
they pleased. I had a very large crop of wheat, having 
sowed 352 bushels, besides a very fine crop of corn and 
tobacco, all of which were neglected, by my being con- 
tinually pursued by these ruffians, for I was fully de- 
termined not to be taken. At this time I was declared 
inimical, and could not bring any action, nor recover 
the debts for which I had judgments in court ; thus, out 
of £2000. of debts due to me for five years past, I never 
received £5., and was obliged instantly to pay the 
money back I had received in part payment of the debts 
that were owing to me, as any person that pleased 
might bring actions against me, but I could bring no 
suits against any one. That morning I reached Pis- 
cattaway, (30 miles) at day break; an Irishman, John- 
son, a deserter from the 14th, was training a company 
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of gentlemen rebels there, all in scarlet. Here I soon 
found myself in danger, and went over to Alexandria. 
Next day a man was tarred and feathered there, and 
a Col. George Mason desired me to take particular 
notice of it, saying it nearly concerned me. In the 
evening, this deserter Johnson, wanted them to tar and 
feather me for an enemy to American liberty, (this 
rascal is now a Major or Colonel among the Virginia 
rebels). I had come up here for quietness, to remain 
in a manner incog, until the storm below should blow 
over, but finding myself equally in danger every where, 
I set out again that night for my own house, resolved 
not to stir from thence, but to defend myself and it 
to the last extremity. I passed safe through Piscat- 
taway, and Port-tobacco, at both which places they 
were waiting to take me as I returned. As soon as I 
got home, two gentlemen, my personal friends came, 
begging I would pretend to comply with the measures 
of the Congress, and join only in appearance, telling 
me it was madness for me alone to resist, and the con- 
sequence would be that I would be sacrificed, and my 
whole property destroyed. I answered, that as I had 
never countenanced them in the least, I would not now 
have the infamy upon me, on any account of joining 
them although in appearance only; that ever since the 
time I had found myself overpowered, I had made no 
longer any opposition to them, that I concerned not 
with them, and never visited them, nor their meetings ; 
but as I did not acknowledge their authority, I was de- 
termined not to be taken by them, and would sooner 
die than fall into their hands ; that this was my final 
resolution, from which I would never depart. They 
left me in sorrow, saying, that possibly they might 
never see me more. Then they went to the President, 
who was once my intimate friend, and informed him 
of my determination. He was very sensible that I 
would perform what I had said, and for two months 
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I was not so openly harassed, but they endeavoured 
to distress, and to surprise me unprepared. For which 
purpose during harvest they frequently inveigled away 
my negroes, in order to get a favourable opportunity 
of taking me when I was after them: but in this they 
also failed. Indeed my safety, during all this time was 
entirely owing to an opinion they had formed of a des- 
perate courage and resolution in me. 

I had purchased a load of corn, wheat, and flour, 
paid half the money, and freighted Col. Washington's 
brig, when he sold her to Mr. Mollison: I could not 
freight any other vessel before exportation was stopt, 
so I lost the whole. I made on my plantation between 
five and six thousand bushels of wheat, which cost me 
above £300. in gold to cut down and secure; of that I 
was able to get only 1000 bushels ready for market, by 
September, on board of two small vessels bound for 
Baltimore, one of them was lost in the storm, the other 
five hundred I was forced to sell (exportation being 
stopped) for 2/6 currency per bushel. While I was in 
Baltimore, the Committee deputed three of their mem- 
bers, Levi a Jew, Cohoon, and Tolly, to inspect my 
papers, letters, &c. it required the greatest address and 
care to get clear. Next day the mob tarred and 
feathered my servant, and killed him on the spot; I was 
obliged to get away privately. Having publicly de- 
clared that I was going to Misisippi in October by 
land, they were apprehensive, as I passed through sev- 
eral Indian nations, that I would prompt them to make 
war, and do the Congress every ill office in my power, 
therefore the Council of Safety ordered me not to leave 
the province. 

I had but just returned from Baltimore, when one of 
my people, whom I was obliged to keep out centinel 
day and night about a mile from my house, came run- 
ning with information that forty armed men were com- 
ing for me ; I desired him to run back and tell them, 
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that I would not suffer them to come near the house, 
and if they attempted it, I would certainly fire upon 
them, be the consequence what it would. Their officer 
then sent me word that he and eight men only would 
come up, desiring me not to fire, as he was far from 
wishing to hurt me, being only in execution of his 
orders. I had three fusees, three pair of pistols, all 
loaded, plenty of cartridges on the table, and two 
trusty servants; I stood in the door open; and when 
they came within sixty yards called to them to stop, 
declaring if they advanced ten steps farther, I would 
certainly fire upon them; their officer ordered them to 
halt, and as I gave him leave to come up himself, he 
advanced alone. He was also formerly a particular 
friend of mine, and now used every argument and in- 
sinuation to induce me to join them, telling me it was 
judged improper to suffer such a public example of 
attachment to Britain as myself at large, either in the 
country or province; and that his orders were to bring 
me by force to the Council of Safety. Finding me fully 
determined to die rather than be taken, he said that my 
blood should not be on his head, and went away. 

Soon after this, being obliged to go into St. Mary's, 
I fell into a snare laid for me, by showing my arms to 
Capt. John Eden, in whom I confided as a friend. Im- 
mediately he, and twelve others fell upon me, naked 
and defenceless, took me prisoner, and carried me 36 
miles. As we went along, with the assistance of Mr. 
M'Pherson, (a Scots gentleman truly loyal, who has 
been cruelly handled by the rebels, and is now also in 
New- York) and several others, I soon found that I had 
more friends than enemies. This turned the tables ; I 
recovered my horse and arms, and returned that night. 
On my return alone, two of them, Paul Parker and 
John Boarman, laid in ambush for me, thinking my 
pistols empty, but finding that I had got them loaded 
again, they rode off with precipitation. Before I was 
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taken I had fought against them all, until I was scarcely 
able to stand, and now was obliged to pass through two 
places where two Captains and their companies laid in 
wait for me, but by travelling in a very dark stormy 
night, in bye-ways, through several precipices, and 
ravines, where my horse fell with me several times six 
or eight feet perpendicular; with many dangerous con- 
tusions, I escaped them, and got home; but in such a 
miserable condition, that I had almost died, not being 
able to leave my bed for fourteen days. In that time 
a party came again to take me away, but I was so very 
ill they could not remove me, being covered with 
wounds, unable to stir, and quite delirious with a rag- 
ing fever, which then was my preservation. Before I 
was half recovered a gentleman came to inform me, 
that Capt. Dent with forty men were to carry me to 
the Council of Safety as soon as I was able to ride, 
and their determination was, to shoot me if I did not 
immediately surrender. Next night they carried away 
two of my servants for drummers. Hearing of them 
I went fifty miles after them, found them in a muster 
field, and was bringing them home, when ten rebels 
rushed suddenly upon me, depriving me of my arms, 
both servants, and an English mare, and detained me 
prisoner until midnight, when I got from them, and 
with difficulty reached home. Some nights afterwards 
they inviegled three more of my negroes from me; 
pursuing them next day, I found them, and was bring- 
ing them back, when I discovered thirty rebels after 
me; so was obliged to abandon my negroes, to preserve 
my own liberty. In short, I found that if I staid 
longer, I must inevitably soon fall into their hands. 
I had prepared everything for my departure to the 
Misisippi notwithstanding their edict against it, 
wrote, and sent all my letters privately to Britain, de- 
siring my friends and correspondents not to write me 
any more either by the packet or through those revolted 
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colonies, lest the letters should fall into the hands of 
the rebels; and one night, when I heard a great force 
was coming determined to seize upon me, I privately 
crossed the Potomack, very sicki and weak, with three 
servants, one very valuable imported English stallion, 
one very fine English gelding, and five full blooded ex- 
ceeding fine mares, with baggage and arms, for Mis- 
isippi. I was in so bad a state of health, as to be under 
the necessity of being copiously blooded, and was con- 
fined to my bed every other day, until I arrived at 
Blandf ord ; when I thought it my duty to repair to the 
royal standard, and pay my respects and duty to his 
Excellency Lord Dunmore, Governor of Virginia, then 
at Norfolk, about 130 or 140 miles distance from where 
I then was ; to make an offer of my small services, and 
having heard his life frequently threatened as I came 
along, and several plans laid to murder his Lordship, 
I was greatly concerned for his safety and preserva- 
tion. : j 
Accordingly I sent my servants, horses, and baggage 
on before, towards Carolina, and set out myself for 
Norfolk. That very day a rebel edict was published, 
ordering every person travelling towards Norfolk to 
be stopped, and carried to Williamsburg. At Surry 
court-house I was seized on by a very dirty crew, who 
were carrying me to the rebel General Patrick Henry 
at Williamsburg, but plying them with punch, I stepped 
aside, mounted my horse, and left them in full speed, 
whilst eight or ten were firing after me. Twelve or 
fifteen miles from thence, I fell in company with a rebel 
Pay-master and Commissary, a Wells Cooper, and a 
Sol. Shepherd, whom I completely deceived, and in 
company with them passed through that infernal place 
Smithfield; otherwise I could not possibly have got 
down. As soon as I came to Norfolk, I waited upon 
his Excellency Lord Dunmore, on board the ship 
William; where I for the first time saw Major Connolly. 
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I informed his Lordship of my design, and he told me 
I would certainly find it impossible to get along, 
through the country, to Misisippi. I made no long stay 
on board the William, and informed no person any- 
thing at all but his Lordship himself, as I was to return 
to endeavour to overtake my servants, and go through 
the country. My silence was suspected, and my being 
a perfect stranger, caused two meddling worthless fel- 
lows to go on board his Lordship's ship, in the night, 
to inform him that I was a spy from the rebels, to 
which his Lordship paid no regard. In the morning 
I waited again on his Excellency, to take my leave, 
and set out from Portsmouth with a very heavy heart; 
indeed I was in pain for his Excellency's safety, on 
account of his easiness of access. That night I lodged 
at Suffolk, and the next day two men were sent seven 
miles after me, to bring me back to the Committee; 
presenting a pistol at them, they both made off. 

With great difficulty I got out as far as Edward's 
tavern, on Makereen river, Brunswick county, where 
I overtook my servants, &c. but was suddenly surprised, 
and seized on by twelve rebels, in consequence of one 
of my servants (an Irish rascal) having informed that 
I had been with his Excellency Lord Dunmore. 
Llewellin, Hopewell, and Stanton, who commanded, 
treated me with the most insulting barbarity, and 
plundered me of my horses, baggage, arms, and above 
350 pistols in gold ; my two Irish servants left me, and 
the third, a Scotsman, staid with me, faithful to the 
last; and fortunately by the assistance of two Scots 
gentlemen, my countrymen, who called, I effected my 
escape, with two of my mares, a servant, and some 
trifles besides. These two good friends, Ronaldson and 
Smith, met me eighteen miles from thence, in Carolina, 
and furnished me with arms, &c. I set out for Norfolk 
again next day, my former journey and intention being 
now entirely frustrated. I was sick and weak, with a 
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very heavy and dejected heart, being in so bad a state 
of health, as to be obliged to be blooded, and lay by, 
every second day for some time. 

For secresy, and to avoid pnrsnit, I went down the 
Carolina side of the line, and with the greatest difficulty 
and fatigue, got within fifty or sixty miles of Norfolk. 
Being almost quite spent with hunger and weariness, 
I was obliged to call at one Copland's, a Quaker, for 
some refreshment, I did not stop an hour, and when 
I had gone nine miles further my horses tired, and I 
remained that night and next day at the house of one 
J. Harris, a very old man, and a good friend of govern- 
ment. 

Next night I was alarmed by a negro, and soon after- 
wards by a white man, who informed me that Cop- 
land's wise head had imagined that I was Governor 
Martin in disguise going to Lord Dunmore, that he had 
raised the alarm, and three companies of militia were 
in pursuit of me, and they intended to shoot me down 
on sight, understanding I was well armed. Finding 
by several others that this intelligence was true, I gave 
the negro two dollars to carry me into a private place 
in the great Dismal Swamp, where I lay hid in the day, 
and travelled all night. 

The night following we had three rebel guards to 
pass; the first at Mead's mill, near Suffolk, I avoided 
by swiming the creek below; the second by Nansemond 
church, I passed without the least noise, fortunately 
unnoticed, though I heard the centinels challenge in 
half a minute after I had passed them; and the third 
guard at Smith's tavern, I also got past slowly in still 
silence; and then by pushing on briskly, arrived safe 
at Portsmouth that night, with a very light heart. 
Happy beyond expression, to be out of the power of 
the rebel banditti, although they had taken almost 
everything from me I had in the world. 

Being extremely fatigued, I did not immediately 
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wait upon his Excellency, intending to perform that 
duty as soon as I was a little refreshed; but that very 
day Capt. Squire of the Otter, threatened to carry me a 
prisoner on board his ship, as a spy from the rebels, 
because I did not wait upon him immediately on my 
arrival ; and at the same time a guard was sent by his 
Lordship to bring me and my servant before him, on 
an information of the same kind against me, by a cer- 
tain fellow, from mere pique, because I would not suffer 
the ignorant wretch to browbeat, bully and insult me. 
The guard did not meddle with me, but they carried 
my servant on board before his Excellency for exami- 
nation, and Lieut. Cameron waited on his Lordship 
with a letter from Lieut. Col. Connolly, assuring his 
Excellency that the information was totally false and 
groundless, which the examination of my servant 
evinced, in the fullest and most satisfactory manner. 
After these groundless and most ridiculous suspi- 
cions were happily cleared up, the whole intention and 
design of a secret expedition to the westward, under 
the command of Lieut. Col. John Connolly (Comman- 
dant of the Queen's royal regiment of Rangers, in 
which also we, viz. Allan Cameron, Esq. and myself 
received our commissions) were disclosed to me, and I 
was earnestly sollicited by Lieut. Col. Connolly to ac- 
company him, which I readily and most cheerfully 
agreed to. Cash being rather scarce at that time, I 
most gladly advanced every farthing of my own private 
purse for the good of the service, and our design; and 
when Lieut. Col. Connolly, Lieut. Cameron and I de- 
parted on our unfortunate expedition, I left a servant, 
two English mares, and several things of value, at the 
request of his Lordship, which were to be kept for me 
by Mr. James Parker, and at Mr. Atchinson's planta- 
tion. They were all left at Pierce's at Portsmouth, 
and I have never been able to hear the least tittle of 
any of them since. 
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We landed in Maryland, in St. Mary's river, on the 
12th November, 1775, I was guide through the country 
about 200 miles, and it was not without the utmost 
difficulty and danger that I carried them, and passed 
myself, quite safe and unsuspected, through all that 
extent of thick settled country, where I was perfectly 
known to every one, and without being discovered my- 
self. 

"When we got over the mountains, Lieut. Col. Con- 
nolly, being within his own knowledge, undertook to 
conduct us, and he was unfortunately discovered by a 
little hatter, formerly of Ms acquaintance at Pitts- 
burgh; by this means we were all taken that night. I 
mentioned the danger to Col. Connolly immediately 
after he spoke to the hatter, and begged him to change 
his rout, but he would not be prevailed upon, saying 
there was no danger. I would then have left him, and 
provided for my own safety, had it not been for the 
fomer ridiciulous suspicions against me at Norfolk, but 
on that account I determined to stand or fall with him, 
and wait the event with patience, should captivity or 
even death be the consequence. Accordingly, as I 
dreaded, we were made prisoners that very night. 

Soon after this, all my property was sold and con- 
fiscated, viz. 12 negroes and servants in Maryland, and 
15 in Virginia, 25 fine English horses, mares and colts, 
50 head of English cattle, 100 English sheep, 140 hogs, 
4 hogsheads of tobacco, 4000 bushels of wheat, 1500 
bushels of corn, besides all my plantation utensils, 
houshold and shop furniture, £300. value of medicines, 
a small schooner, and a sailing boat, &c, &c. 

It was on the night of the 19th Nov. 1775, that Col. 
Connolly, Lieut. Cameron, and myself, were made 
prisoners in Frederick county, Maryland, over the 
blue ridge of mountains, by 36 riflemen, who rushed 
suddenly into our room, and with cock'd rifles pre- 
sented at us in bed, obliged us to surrender. They, 
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without the least provocation, abused us with every 
opprobrious epithet language is capable of. We were 
then carried to a Committee in Hagar's Town, and ex- 
amined separately, after being searched for papers. 
This Committee was ignorant, rude, and abusive, and 
sent us under a strong guard to Frederick Town, for 
farther examination. 

They were continually threatening our lives, and as 
we went along, the guard in the rear every now and 
then would fire off a rifle directed very near us, as I 
could hear the ball pass within a few feet of us every 
time. At Frederick Town I was told, that I need not 
expect to get clear, for I was a noted Tory, and they 
had long wished to get me in their power. Here we 
were stripped and searched, and examined again sepa- 
rately before the Committee, and one of the most in- 
famous wicked rebels, a Samuel Chace, a lawyer, mem- 
ber of the Congress, presided. By some neglect of 
Col. Connolly's servant, an old torn piece of paper 
was found in his portmanteau, which discovered part 
of our design, and Col. Connolly, to prevent our falling 
immediate sacrifices to a frantic mob, acknowledged our 
commissions. We were then robbed of our money, by 
Samuel Chace and the Committee, who left us only a 
guinea each, and were put under a strong guard, in a 
close room three stories high, the windows nailed down, 
and no person allowed to speak to us, and denied the 
use of pen, ink, and paper. Thus we were kept, in con- 
tinual danger every night, until December 30th 1775, 
when the Congress sent for us to Philadelphia. It had 
been ordered, that if we should be taken on our way, 
we should attempt, either by escape or otherwise, to 
inform the garrison of Detroit of an expedition the 
rebels intended against them from Pittsburg, and also 
to bring the garrison of fort Gage on Missisippi, 
artillery, stores, &c. down the river, and by transports, 
round to join the 14th regt. at Norfolk. For this pur- 
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pose on the 30th December at night, 1775, I watched 
the moment the two centinels fell asleep on their posts 
at the door, and unscrewing the lock, made my escape, 
with letters, and every necessary order, but was obliged 
to leave all my cloaths. There was a deep encrusted 
snow, and most dreadful roads, so that my journey was 
beyond expression fatiguing, especially as I left my 
horse, and went on foot, to prevent any suspicion of 
my rout; as no one could imagine, that a journey over 
the Alegany mountains to Missisippi and Detroit, would 
be attempted at that season of the year, by any person 
alone and on foot. To pass along with more privacy, 
I endeavoured to go up the other side of Potomack 
river, but in attempting to cross on the ice, broke in, 
and almost got lost; it was snowing and freezing at 
the same time, and I had seven miles over the moun- 
tains to go, before I came to a house to warm myself. 
At last, when I reached it, there was no fire, and I could 
not stay, so I travelled in that wet and frozen condition 
all day, and at night lay before the fire, at the house of 
a poor ignorant Dutchman. 

On the 1st January, 1776, I reached the mouth of 
Connicochege at sun-rise. It was frozen half over, I 
broke the ice, stripped and waded it through, up to my 
breast, and, hearing of a pursuit, struck off the road 
into the north mountain, travelled all day through fa- 
tiguing and encrusted snow, and stayed during the night 
(for I slept not) under a rock in the mountain. 

Jan. 2d, travelled all day in the mountain, and at 
night scraped away the snow by the side of a tree, made 
a fire, and slept a little. On the 3d January directed 
my course towards the road again, being then behind 
the pursuit, and stayed all night at a miserable house 
by the fire, I passed by the name of Brescoe. Here I 
heard a thousand falshoods told about me, and was 
obliged to join in the abuse against myself ; they all said, 
that we ought immediately to have been put to death 
when taken. 
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On the 4th Jan. I had three violent falls on the ice, 
by which I received a bad strain in one ankle, and a 
deep ■wound in my opposite foot; this rendered travel- 
ling excessively painful. However with me there was 
no alternative but death to stop, or life to proceed ; and 
in this distressing manner I continued to push on, until 
the 12th of January, when after wading numbers of 
creeks and rivers, and getting over the Alegany moun- 
tains, I was retaken on the Yohiogeny, close by the 
Ohio, by a party of nine ruffians returning from Pitts- 
burg in pursuit of me. They set me on a pack horse, 
on a wooden pack saddle, tied my arms behind me, and 
my legs under the horse's belly, took off the bridle, and 
put a great bell on the horse, and in that manner they 
drove the horse and me before them, over slippery ways 
covered with ice, and over all the dreadful precipices 
of the Alegany and Blue mountains, for the first day 
and night, and for the next three days; every night 
lying on the bare ground. Travelling in this violent 
rapid manner, as I am informed since, saved me, as a 
Captain and thirty men from near Pittsburg, pursued 
us, under oath to kill me, then they heard I was retaken, 
and after riding after us a day and a half, despairing 
to overtake us, they returned. During all this time I 
tasted nothing but water, and had but one meal of in- 
different food, which probably in some degree con- 
tributed also to my recovery, by abating the inflamma- 
tion of the wound in my foot, and the strain in my 
ankle, both of which were prodigiously swelled, and 
so violently painful, that for my life I could not walk 
a hundred yards, and entirely deprived me of sleep. I 
was then delivered up again to the Committee of 
Hagar's Town, who made use of every artifice of prom- 
ises and threats to corrupt my principles, and when all 
would not avail, ordered me to be carried to the Con- 
gress to Philadelphia, in irons. A fresh guard, with a 
Major, a Captain, two Lieutenants, &c. then set off 
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with, me, tied as before, and my horse tied also with 
two ropes, and led by two of the guard, accompanied 
with drum and fife, beating the rogue's march, which 
they seemed particularly fond of. Fifteen miles from 
Frederick Town, a Captain and fifty rebels came to 
take me from my guard, to carry me back to Frederick 
Town, to two hundred more, who had assembled, and 
were waiting there to murder me at once, in order as 
they said, to save the country expence. It required no 
small address to persuade this rabble out of their in- 
tentions, as they were sent by the rest on purpose, but 
at last they suffered us to proceed. They carried me 
through Crissop's Town, Hancock's Town, Little 
Town, M'AUastar's Town, York, and Lancaster; in 
each of the last places I was lodged in goal ; and at last 
arrived at Philadelphia, dragged all this way, being 
several hundred miles, like a criminal or felon going 
to execution. The Congress, to express their approba- 
tion of the cruelty and zeal of those who retook me, 
gave each of them a commission, and fifteen pounds to 
bear each of their expences, and to the principal, 
seventy-five dollars extraordinary, and a captain's 
commission of riflemen, as a reward. By the Congress 
I was sent to the Council of Safety (properly of de- 
struction) and by them to the common goal, where a 
very large pair of irons were brought for me, but a 
gentleman present went out and got an order against 
it. I was then thrown into a room in the criminal 
apartment, the door constantly locked, no person, even 
in the goal, allowed to speak to me, in a cold vaulted 
room, without bed, blanket, or straw, chair or table 
obliged to lye on the bare floor, with a log of wood under 
my head, in the middle of a severe winter, and some- 
times three days without a drop of water or any kind of 
drink. In this condition I remained for three weeks, 
and without changing my shirt, or having my cloths 
off for thirty-three days ; also very sick, and very lame. 
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To think on all I suffered, one would imagine that 
human nature could hardly support it; but a man can 
at some times undergo much more than would at other 
times destroy him. 

Imagining that they intended in that manner to take 
away my life, I wrote with a pencil on a card (nothing 
else being allowed me) desiring they would order me 
to immediate execution, and not destroy me by inches. 
They then had me brought before them, and behaved 
very politely to me, making apologies for what was 
past, and promising better in future, but declared their 
astonishment at my desperate attempt, as they called 
it, of reaching Detroit or Illinois, alone, and on foot, 
at that season of the year, through a hostile country, 
and without money (as I had only the guinea the Com- 
mittee had left me). But although they promised to 
render my confinement more supportable, yet I was 
ordered back to goal, almost in the same situation as 
before. I take this opportunity to acknowledge many 
obligations to Captain Duncan Campbell, of the Eoyal 
Emigrants, who was at that time also a close prisoner, 
and did me every service in his power, that my pre- 
cluded situation would admit of. Capt. Campbell about 
this time was so ill that he was in great danger of 
death, having been in goal four months, and at last 
only to save his life, they admitted him to parole. I 
was then removed into his room in the front, with Mr. 
Kirkland; and Major General Prescot was put into 
the room in the criminal apartment I was taken out 
of, where he was kept until the dampness of the walls, 
and the unwholesomeness of the place, caused his 
wounds to break out afresh; then he was removed. 
After some days the goaler brought me a paper con- 
taining a dirty scandalous parole, which he said, was 
sent to me to sign, as they wanted to atone now for my 
former ill usage. One Mr. Nixon had interested him- 
self to procure it; but as Lt.-Col. Connolly and Lieut. 
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Cameron were not offered their paroles also, I refused 
to sign it, and was then put into the room along with 
them. In two days after, Lt. Col. Connolly got the 
liberty of the goal at large and another room, but they 
nailed down the windows on Lieut. Cameron and me, 
and chained the door, so as not to admit a breath of 
fresh air to us, debarred the- use of pen and ink, no 
person whatever allowed to see or speak to us, and 
totally precluded from the whole world, as effectually 
as if we had been in our graves ; in this manner were 
we kept for six months, until our lives were despaired 
of, which was represented to the Congress, by Dr. B. 
Bush, Dr. Cadwalader, and Dr. Bond, in written me- 
morials. That distrustful junto ordered a committee of 
themselves, composed of a Mr. Wilcot, and a Thomas 
McKean of Newcastle, to come to us, and see our situa- 
tion and state of health. 

Mr. Wilcot talked like a moderate man, but the vio- 
lent raging rebel McKean, introduced himself by abus- 
ing, in the grossest terms, the King, Parliament, and 
Ministry; the whole army and navy; and particularly 
Lord Dunmore and General Prescot. He told us, for 
our comfort, that we should be retained for retaliation ; 
that if Allen, or Proctor, or any of their leaders were 
executed, we should share the same fate ; said we ought 
to think ourselves very happy, not to be in irons, as 
their prisoners were always kept in irons by the 
British. In order to preserve us for that purpose, he 
ordered our windows to be opened; after some time 
an order came from Congress permitting us to walk 
two hours every day, with two centinels, in a hot, nasty, 
suffocating yard of the goal. But this was allowed us 
only for a few days. All this time the goaler charged 
us four dollars a week each, for our diet only, though 
very indifferent, and twenty shillings a week for fire 
and candle. The Congress allowed us only two dollars 
weekly each, so that this infamous villian the goaler, 
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extorted every farthing of money from us, as far as 
our credit then would go. But being determined not 
to run in debt, I refused to pay them any more than 
the Congress allowed, and was obliged to subsist five 
weeks upon bread and water alone. The goaler's name 
was Tho. Dewees, as tyrannical, cruel, infamous a vil- 
lian as ever existed. Some time before this Major 
M 'Donald, and twenty-five prisoners from Carolina 
were brought to goal, forced to march all the way from 
Carolina on foot. They were confined in these close 
rooms for six weeks, and were then allowed the liberty 
of the goal only every third day. The Congress in July, 
put in two new goalers of the name Jewell, if possible 
more cruel and tyrannical than the former, and ordered 
the old goaler, and all the debtors and criminals to 
another prison; and kept only what they called prison- 
ers of state in ours. The cruelties practised there are 
almost incredible, and at least equal to the Spanish 
inquisition prison. The goal was constantly guarded 
by one centinel on each side without, two in the front, 
two in the yard, three in the passage below, and three 
within the passage above, and the guard room in the 
prison. The restrictions on us were so severe, that we 
were not allowed to speak to any in different rooms. 
Sept. 20th, Jewell accused me of speaking to Col. Con- 
nolly, and ordered a Serjeant and nine men to carry 
me into a nasty guard room, then into a damp cold 
empty room, where I was obliged to lie on the bare 
floor, and that gave me a violent cholic. I was ex- 
tremely ill, without any care or notice taken of me, 
and lay in that sick helpless condition, locked up in a 
room by myself, without the least assistance whatso- 
ever. Soon after that I was seized with a dysentery, 
which continued on me seven weeks, and reduced me 
to the point of death, yet still I was locked up without 
any care, attendance, or notice. Dr. Benjamin Bush, 
one of the Congress, a man eminent in Physic, but as 
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eminent in rebellion and still more so in deceit, after 
tantalizing me with hopes of a parole, exchange, and 
professions of very great regard and commiseration, 
one day informed me, that many members of the Con- 
gress said they personally knew me to be so deter- 
minedly inimical to the American States, and that I 
had always nsed such interest and influence against 
them, that I need not expect any kind of indulgence 
whatsoever, not even to save life. 

Thanks to Heaven I recovered; then Lieut. Cameron, 
Lieut McLean, and myself, were put in a room together, 
selected from the rest, to experience the dire effects 
of their inhuman malice, and a centinel placed at our 
door, to prevent our speaking or being spoken to. In 
December, the goaler came with a guard, and plundered 
us again, under pretence of searching for papers, and 
abused us in the most injurious manner. December 
1 Oth, the Carolina prisoners were sent off to Baltimore 
under a guard, and on the 11th, sixty Jersey men from 
Shrewsbury, were sent away tied with ropes to each 
other, under a small guard. Our confinement was now 
become so insupportable, that even death would have 
been an agreeable deliverance. This set us on a des- 
perate scheme of breaking through; and with incredible 
difficulty and labour we got through the vaulting, cut 
afterward with a pen-knife through a two inch plank, 
and got up, by the cupola, on the top of the house, 
intending to decend on a rope, to cross the Delaware, 
and push for the British army then at Burlington, only 
eighteen miles off. But our rope, consisting of sheets, 
blankets, &c. gave way with Cameron, who decended 
first ; and he fell forty-eight feet perpendicular on the 
pavement. His life was miraculously saved, but his 
bones were broke ; and he has suffered amazingly ever 
since. McLean and I were then stripped of our money, 
papers, and every individual thing we had, even my 
journal, and were thrown into the dungeon for con- 
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demned felons, without light, or bedcloaths, or even 
our great coats to preserve us from the intense cold; 
and without food or drink for twenty-four hours. Here 
I expected nothing but to end my days in misery, but 
the goodness and justice of our cause supported my 
spirits, and I felt nothing for myself; all my distress 
was for poor Cameron, as they all cried, "let him die 1 
and be damned," and wished me the same condition. 
In this situation they kept us until orders were given 
for our removal to Baltimore, as they every day ex- 
pected an attack on Philadelphia. They then brought 
out twenty of us in all, viz. seven gentlemen, eight 
privates belonging to the twenty-third and other regi- 
ments, and five sailors: put us in irons, every two 
ironed together, and with a guard of fifty or sixty 
chosen Dutchmen, marched us on foot to Baltimore, 
and that night lodged us in Chester goal, without tak- 
ing off our irons at all. The irons kept me from sleep 
every night, besides they were two small, causing me 
to swell prodigiously, and were very painful. Yet in 
this condition they marched us until ten o'clock every 
night, which was particularly severe on me, who had 
been then close confined thirteen months in a room, 
without any kind of exercise, so that my feet were 
covered with blisters. At the head of Elk, at the head 
of Chesapeak Bay, we were put on board of one pri- 
vateer, and our baggage on board of another. There 
were two rebel Colonels, one Price, a hatter, and Gunby, 
formerly a skipper of a bay craft, that maltreated and 
insulted us very much. They took possession of the 
cabin, &c. and we were thrown indiscriminately into the 
hold, without any thing to lie on but pig iron and stones, 
and no kind of covering. The snow was falling fast 
upon us, and they would not suffer the hatches to be 
shut to keep it off. In this condition we were kept for 
two days and nights, every two chained together; under 
a guard of sixty awkward Dutchmen, besides the pri- 
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vateer's crew, until we arrived at Baltimore, having 
but one very indifferent meal of food, that too we 
brought with us, and through the whole journey we 
were obliged to bear our own expences. The skippers 
(or if you please to call them captains) of these pri- 
vateers were most notoriously insulting and rebellious, 
their names Patterson and Eobinson. At Baltimore we 
were much better used, only the two Messrs. Good- 
riches were selected from us and thrown into goal. We 
were kept under guard. The Maryland matrosses 
mounted guard on us for two days, then the Baltimore 
militia for the two days more, but they were so very 
friendly to us, that the Congress ordered them away, 
and obliged the artillery to do constant duty. There 
were a hundred and ten of them, and fifty-two com- 
posed our guard. They were almost all Europeans, 
and generally friendly, so that could I have brought 
them clear off, the greatest part would have come away 
with me. There were seven always on duty on us. 
Four of us escaped into an adjoining empty room, and 
from the window of it we descended by a small rope, 
which cut my hands very much, by slipping through 
them. I had provided a sloop, seven miles below the 
fort and chain, and by the assistance of a guide got on 
board, and by next night we were in Hooper 's Streights, 
above a hundred miles, after being much alarmed by 
a little privateer that kept about us. I landed first, 
and soon found friends from whom we met with a most 
cordial protection, as they offered me two hundred men 
to guard us to Lewes Town, about sixty miles. But 
we chose to travel in the night with only two, whose 
names I must now conceal, as they are yet in the power 
of the rebels. This was the 11th January, 1777. At 
the mouth of Delaware we expected to find the Roebuck, 
but she sailed from there the 8th, and from that time 
no ship of war had touched at that important station, 
until the 12th March, except the Falcon, which landed 
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some prisoners, and burnt a schooner at the mouth of 
Indian river, on the 20th January. 

Capt. Linzee of the Falcon, though he landed some 
prisoners near the place where we were, could not be 
prevailed on to wait, only two hours for us, although 
he was earnestly intreated to do so by Mr. Slater, who 
got on board his barge in a punt that could carry but 
two persons, and he was by him particularly informed 
that we were British prisoners, escaped from a long 
and most cruel confinement, and that two of the first 
gentleman of property and interest in the country were 
with us, wanting much to get on board, being driven 
from their homes to avoid the persecution of the rebels. 
This was exceedingly discouraging to all the friends 
to government, and one of the most truly mortifying 
disappointments to us we ever met with ; next morning 
we viewed the ocean with many a longing earnest look, 
still flattering ourselves with hope that the ship might 
return, but all in vain. 

I continued with the two gentlemen I have just men- 
tioned, T. Eobinson and B. Manlove Esqrs., well armed, 
and we all kept concealed, until another ship of war 
should arrive on the coast. During this time the rebel 
frigate Bandolph of 36 guns, came down from Philadel- 
phia, proudly cruised off and on the Cape for three 
days, then stood out to sea. Taking her for a king's 
ship, we had almost gone on board, but soon were un- 
deceived by our friends, who were indefatigable in 
assisting us. 

During our concealment an insurrection of the loyal- 
ists happened in Somerset and Worster counties, con- 
cerning some assistance afforded us in escaping. 
Eleven hundred loyalists had assembled ; but as there 
was no prospect of any support, I took the greatest 
pains to persuade them to disperse peaceably, and at 
length effected it, which at that time saved them from 
utter ruin. 
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Apprehensive of being discovered, and despairing of 
a man of war arriving on the coast, we were forming 
many schemes of proceeding to New York; sometimes 
of crossing the bay and travelling by land, sometimes 
of rowing in a canoe all along the coast, and many 
more equally hazardous and enterprizing. At last, on 
the 12th March, we saw two ships of war and a sloop 
standing towards the Cape, and at night eleven of us 
set out in a pettiauger, with oars, from Eehoboth bay; 
we had six miles to row to get out of the inlet over 
the bar, and afterwards eighteen miles out at sea, to 
reach the place where we expected the ships would 
anchor. The night was very dark, stormy, and bluster- 
ing, with much thunder, lightning, wind and rain; hav- 
ing rowed above eighteen miles, a violent squall right 
a head obliged us to turn back, but we could not get 
on shore for the breakers, which ran prodigiously high. 
The night was so dark we could not possibly find the 
channel over the bar of the inlet, without being all 
dashed to pieces; so we went about once more, and 
stood again for the cape. Having rowed backwards, 
and forwards to no purpose the greater part of the 
night, in search of a ship, a perfect storm forced us to 
land, and, as it happened to be close by a rebel guard, 
we were obliged to remain without fire, noise or motion 
on the open beach, in the rain and snow, which was 
then deep, until daybreak, when we set out again, and 
after rowing about for a long time in a prodigious 
thick fog, we heard a cock crow, and thereby found 
the Preston, in such a mist that the ship was not visible 
twenty yards. My joy was inexpressable on seeing 
the name Preston on her stern, .being in some appre- 
hensions of rebel frigates. I never parted with my 
arms until I got on board, then I sent them all back. 
The worthy Commodore Hotham, and all the officers 
on board received us in the most kind and friendly 
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manner, so that it almost effaced the remembrance of 
our disappointment from the Falcon. 

We had not been half an hour on board, when the 
most violent hurricane from the land came on that ever 
I saw ; it was so sudden and so violent, that before our 
canoe could be got on board, it tore the iron bolt from 
her head, drove her away, and filled her in an instant ; 
it also drove the Preston out to sea; and every officer 
on board repeatedly congratulated us on our most for- 
tunate escape; because had we not found the ship, 
(which was astonishing in such a fog) we must every 
man have inevitably perished, as she was four or five 
leagues from land, and we could not have got one 
league farther before the storm came on. 

Very fortunately we immediately got a passage to 
New York in the Daphne, which convoyed four fine 
prizes safe into port on the 19th March, and shall never 
forget the particular obligations I am under to the 
worthy Capt. Ohinery, and every one of the officers of 
the Daphne, for their truly kind, hospitable and 
friendly treatment, during the whole time since we were 
on board. 

I have omitted a thousand instances of the most 
mortifying cruelty and insult I continually met with, 
during near eighteen months captivity, and have only 
related plain matters of fact, without the least heighten- 
ing or embellishment, the truth of all which can be 
vouched for by numbers of the best authority and 
credit, as well as by 

J. F. D. Smyth, 
Captain Queen's Bangers. 
New-York, Dec 25., 1777. 



